


the twinkling. 


The cmicall Bi9lone of 

Sxft Clmm. 

"Sajf. 1 pray thee »ood Lemurdo thinke on this, 

Thcfc things being bought and orderly bellowedi 
Returne in haft, for I doc fcaft to night 
My beft cftccrad acquaintance, hie thee goc. 

Leon. My beftcnacuoursfhailbedoneheercin. BtatLeomh, 
Snter Gratiam. 

Grati. Where's your Maiftcr.' 

Leonar, Yonder fir he walkcs. 

Grati. Si^niot Tajfanio. 

"Baff. Cjratiano. 

Gra. Ihauefutetoj'ou. 

Baff. Youhaucobtaindif. 

Gra. You muft not deny me, I muft goc with you to Belmont. 

Ba^. Why then you muft but hearc thee (jratiam^ 

Thou art to wild, to rude, and bold ofvoycc. 

Parts that become thee happily enough. 

And in fuch eyes as ours appeare not faults ; 

But where thou art not knowne 5 why there the)’ fhew 
Somthing too libcrall, pray thee fake paine 
To allay with fbme cold drops of modeftic 
Thy skipping fpirit,lcaft through thy wild bchauiour 
/ be mifeonftred in the place I goc to. 

And loofc my hopes. 

Gra. S^nor Bajfamo, hearc me, , 

Yf I doc^t put on a fober habite, 

T alke with rcfpcA, and fweare but now and than, 

Weare prayer bookes in my pocket, lookc demurely. 

Nay more, while grace isfaying hood mine eyes. 

Thus with mydiat, and figh and fay amen : * 

Vfe all die obfcruancc ofciuillity 

Like one well ftudied in a fad oftent 

To pleafe his Grandam, ncucr truft me more. 

Bajf Well, we fhall fee your bearing. 

Gra. Nay but I barre to night, you Aall not gage me 
By what we doc to night. 

"Bajf. Ho that mternty, 

I would 


the Merchant of Venice, 

7 would intreate you rather to put on 
Your bpldcft fiite of mirth, for we hauc friends 
That piirpofc merriment ; but far you well, 

I hauc fbme bufincs. 

(jra. And I muft to Lorenfo and the reft. 

But we will vifitc youat lupper time. Exeunt, 

Enter Icnica and the Clowne. 

^ejfica. I am fbrry thou wilt Icauc my Father fb, 

Our houft is hell, and thou a merry dcuill 
Didft rob it of fomc taft of tedioufnes, 

But far thee well, there is a ducat for thee, 

And Lamcelet, (bone at fupper ftialt thou fee 
Lorenfi, who is thy new Maifters gueft, 

Giue him this Letter, doe it fecretly, 

And fb farwell : I would not hauc my Father 
See me in talke with thee. 

Qowne. Adiew, tcarcs exhibit my tongue, moftBcautifull Pa- 
gan, moft fwcete Icwc, if a Chriftian doe not play the knauc and 
get thee, 7am much deceaued ; but adiew, thefc fbolifti drops doe 
fomthing drowne my manly fpirit : adiew. 

lejfica. Farwell good 
Alack, what heynous finne isit in me 

To be a/hamed to be my Fathers child, i 

But though 7 am a daughter to his blood 

I am not to his manners : 6 Lorenfo 1 

Yf thou kcepc promife 7 fhall end this ftrift. 

Become a Chriftian and thy louing wife. Exit, 

Snter gratiano, Lorenfo, Salaryno, OftdSalanio, 

L eren. Nay, we will flinkc away in fupper time, 

Difguife vs at my lodging, and returne all inan houre. 
gratia. We hauc not made good preparation. 

Salari. We hauc not fpokevs yet of T orch-bearers, 

Solmio. Tis vile vnlcfTe it may be quaintly ordered. 

And better in my minde not vndertookc. 

Loren. Tis now but fourc of clockc, we hauc two houres 




